CHAPTER III
BACK TO THE PRIMITIVE

Nor only is there nothing new under the sun,
but in New York I find the same views, opin-
ions, and conclusions that I had heard to the
point of weariness even in Ekfrid. The trans-
mission of news and the diffusion of propa-
gandas have reduced the world to the same
mental level. For instance: a friend placed his
car at my disposal so that I could go about the
city comfortably and expeditiously. Being
full of questions I took my seat beside the
chauffeur and invited information. He proved
to be a skilled mechanic who had left produc-
tive work to drive a car in the city. He had
been through the Spanish-American War, but
had avoided the Great War, being past the
age limit of the earlier drafts. He had had
all he wanted of war. “War is simply a
scheme by which the big men and the profiteers
put it over the plain people. The plain people




